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of those who had fiDed the
: man, the governor of the sate. || JEROBOAM
{'ﬂ . man, the governor of the state,
| v (| MAKES IDOLS
| eyes and straight, glossy black
hair formed a never-to bhe-forgot ]
ten personality. Sunday School Lesson for 8, 1911
Watch-night hymns have a Specially Arranged for This Paper
personality of thelr own, as|
thdsc of Christmas or Kaster, il ‘ LESSON  TEXT-1 Kings 1235136
not so widely known. They are | Memory verses, 2530
Uﬂ naturally serious and a bit fore. | GOLDEN TEXT-'"Thou shalt ,‘!.wt 'v:‘u:k-'
HE custom of celebrating the New r b boding, with a touch of the mel |\11'.;&;;l:'.‘_,:‘::"h‘f‘r,:"r,’.",‘::::.;:"-_rg y.-;f.,.}rum
Year by leaving behind, In theory / ancholy that is associated with g ¢ @82 the date of the Disruption.
at least, one's pet pernicious habit the rapid flight of time. ’ e T '\;lnlw ~
. v ’ » ack- 8chechem, between Mounts Ebal and
or besetting sin, may be hack : The vear fs gone. bevond recall | Gerizim, He bullt up this town and made
neyed, but it cerlainly is not en- With all its hopes and fears {1t his capltal. The two religious centers
trely rolegated to the limbo of With all its bright and gladdening | OF capitals were (1) Beothel, 13 miles north
things Sorgetise or outworn. Bome smiles, west of Jerusalem, which was an ancient
(imer New VYear's day when @& N . W With all 1ts mourners’ tears place of worship (N Dan was In th-;
| - ¥ 7 L \‘ ) » extreme north, also an anclent seat o
quiet moment in the day's swirl E Q\%-\ is an old Latin hymn to a com. | *°T*bip. Bethel on the line of travel
ofters time for thought, there will % ¥ was admirably located to Intercept pil
§ : , th R g, o) mon meter tune that fHustrates | grims to the feasts who would otherwise
be a hastly taking stock o 1 0\4 PR “iF‘ the tendency of this branch of | have gone on to Jerusalem
year lhaldlmf :(:)lw. a r-wi-;n-!:lilll::uﬂlf Q\es« ) wWhiwe hymnology., Charies Wesley has
errors and fatlures, a silent pron ¢ . been most prolific in  voleing
. Jeroboam belonge ‘ibe of
ise that this or that will not occur again. ' b - A this thought. F,,,:,.f.,;:; ”n“,," u.).?: l(,l",.l: ;:"‘7“;:;: :,“
And what does it all amount o, after all, this ‘{ \§ 15 2 . 3
| the Jo § : ther*
old custom qf revamping threadbare resolutions = A J Wisdom ascribe, and might, and | . . I\.r_(:'z": '\:ll:("_:i l_““”:‘ g l’Ilml‘
or selecting new ones? The cynic will smile and - < 4 praise | WE SYSPES N0 i v SRR
sav that it is all @ waste of effort, a flash in the \ - . 5 \ To God who lenthens out our days; | 0. He was one of the commen peo-
L B ¢ 2 i E Who spares us ve! another yoar, | ple, as distinguished from Rehoboam
pan, a halt-hearted glossing over of mistakes by \ And makes us sec | goodness | y
. s 8 8 goodoess | of the royal family and son of one of
wordy and none too slncere promises of reform J ‘ here, !”“_ greatest monarchs the world has
The humorist will have his little fling in cartoon | - % i 1 “,',..“v,, l ”... w;‘.‘. man ‘;f reat abil.
and witty quip and jest. He will gurgle with the ‘/ ; :;‘ old favorite. Often just | 7. & suit-made wman. Nhka mf Rexy of
\sardonic glee of Robia Goodtellow over the tolly on the stroke 4.‘f midnight anoth '{c: ‘-u oy ol g ) B ¥ g
of mortals and find in every resolve new subject s "'I' of Mis voloed the feslings of | ° ¥ &mirullen :‘:ni' "rm“ 4
tor lsughter. Bvom the pulpit on Sunday will e congregation, that b(-g‘.n-:l P d r o n, of such
sound the admonition of the minister and the ning 1 'l“”‘" 's? cn;lvfag’llyh:md e:\;rgy, h(:li:’l be
: 7 | sho imself In his work on 0 Q
moralist. They will take good resolutions serl N Join, all ve ransomed sons of gruce | fortress of Jerusalem, that Sblomon
ously, and sot upon them the stamp of divine % ity The holy joy prolong . ' : '
approval. And whether the wry sneer of the \ . e . T W Retsmors Mlm g bl Ao
- \
cynie, the mocking grin of the humorlst, or the (g /) e MSI Rtie 48 v e
] v % A solemn midnight song Thus Jercbhoam became acquainted
approving smile of ¢he moralist prophesy the fate & | with the needs and harsh, unjust
of the resolutions and thelr maker, it will be true PR » A “ y ,:l,mm.m of the people jusl‘zu David
that even the most momentary impulses toward o " | 11d during his n'"vvt: ;,pu" of exlle
better things will not be enlirely wasted 2 & | l
. uri he ref f Saul. us he ha
There was-a time when, in the simple faith of »: ;.I‘.anl::l (' .R»:r(t‘unhl:m‘fur'r:ruulnl:gh I:lx
childhood, you et down in black and white your (,-.'«.. k“.,.‘,.,,{:,l &
promises to do better, On the first page of your "y .lmulm;‘nn made the mistake of start-
new diary, a yearly Christmas present, you wrote mg a rebellion agalnst Solomon. But
in your best Spencerlan hand- we knew none & Solomon quickly put an end to that
hetter .ln those days—something like this: “Dur / / . scheme, and Jeroboam escaped Into
ing this year ¥ resolve not to lose my temper; | Egypt .whnrv .n Is sald that he mar
"h"l ‘}f{ be saucy at hame; not tg put off doing died the daughter of Shishak the king
- l'nm:u 1 dislike; o reéad my Bible évery day. o - who afterwards invaded Judah. The
"f( sounding blows were these on the chain ' announcement was made in order that
7“_‘”' of vour besetiing sins of a quick temper, a Zl\ — Jeroboam wight be prepared for the
“;rko_nlly sharp little tongue, proerastination, and — 4 - time when God's providence opened
t'lv:l‘lf&'h irreligion. Behind closed doors, lest any N \-J' the way Moses made a shiniinr mb
ore see him in 80 meek a moment, Brother Dick o\/’ take when he began the delverance

was scribbling earnestly: “I

day.”

before the (iftle diary

promise myself not
to be late for dioner, not to forget to wash my
neck and ears, nat to get dn debt to father for
my allowance, dnd not to play hookey a single
Of course you failed, hoth you and Dick,

had its new gilt dimmed -

<

or the soft penclling of
the latter had hlurred
itself into unreproachful

fllegibility. But ¢he ef
fort wasn't allogether
wasted, and there were
Tewer fits of temper and
cleaner neck and ears
than would otherwise
have been

We grown-ups miss,
as we get older, some of
the past and gone alds
1o New Year's wesolves.
The day was once upon
a time more marked by
pleasant soclal vustoms.
Only In officialdom is
New Year's now a state
ly day of ceremonial.
But it 1= not hard o ve
call * that a decade or
two ago there still sur-
vived some of the dJig
nity and good cheer that
had attached itself to
the day Before tho
Christmas fruit cake
had all been deyoured,
or the estone jars of
small cakes suffered too
severcly from ¢the in

roads of rapacious chil

«dren preparations, for e )
New Year's day were ; ’ - =
well under way, A yr/«|

Children were not in ﬂf%:g[qr TINNG STREANM QF MEN LY HOLIGAY
cluded in this celebra
”vlm This was essentfally the festival of their drops. “Happy New Year” resounded on all
._‘”",r‘_:. Orders to keep from under foot were sides. In the course of the afternoon the in-
rigi#y enforced, and did you wish to see the defatigable had seen all their friends, had

fun no place remained but the second-story
landing, which gave somewhat inconspicuously
upon the hall below, with & strained view of
the big parlors, and none of the dining room
beyond. That £ was there and in full work-
fug order was evidenced by a keen sense of
smell
It wasz always great fun to wander up and
down the principal residence streels as noon
drew near, to find out who wera to be at
home and who were not. A basket tled to the
door knob with gay red ribbhons said, for all
the world to hear: “We are not recelving to-
fay.” If you were a boy and daring, later in
the afterncon vou stole up on the step to peep
in and discover, by the number of cards with
in, the respective popularity of village maids
and inatrons. Wherever the door lacked the
basket, you knew that behind the drawn
thades there was the soft glow of candles or
the yellow glare of gas, poor substitute for
sunlight on snow, but presumably kinder to
complexions and gowns just a trifle passe.
And knew that in each house, subject
only to trifling variations of background, there
would
Into the front door that opened at the first
touch of the bel! passed a fluctuating stream
of men in holiday attire. There were elderly
heaux a-plenty in broadeloth Lhat was brushed
to the point of perfection, amart young dan
dies, snorting the newest fashion In ties;
awkward beglnners not quite used to the
length of thelr frock coats—we ecalled them
Prince Alberts Iin tho days when New Year's
calls wore Iin vogue—and a sprinkling of sub-
stantial-looking business men paying homage
to the established custom of soclety BEvery
body who was avybody in “our town"” paid his
devoirs (o the incoming year by making the
rounds of hig friends' homes
Once nslde, there was the neat mald or
solemn butler to receive the caller's card and
help hin: with overcoat, hat and eane, and then
1 dash 1or his bostess and her daughters and
friends ander the chandelers with the prism

you

be cnaected the same scenes,

sampled the choicest types of Christmas bak-
ing, had toasted again and again the New Year
in punch of varying strength and pungency, or
substituted coffee in homes where temperance
principles were populax. They had said pret
ty things to popular dames in the stimulating
atmosphere of holly and green wreaths, and
had matched wits with fascinating damsels in
the dangerous vicinity of mistletoe that still
boasted some berries. It was all very gay,
very informal, and very homey. At no other
time or on no other occasion did the holiday
hilarity reach so high a pltch.

“I'd like to do it all over again,” is tae tes
timony of one stately lady, whose home twenty
years ago was the scene of yearly New Year's
receptions. “No other soclal function on my
calendar was such fun for the guests and so
little trouble for the hostess. The decorating
had been done a week before, sad a few fresh
flowers were all that were ngeded. Gilven
bright lights, a dozen pretty giris to help en-
tertain, the simplest cakes, and plenty of mild
ly exhilarating punch made from a recipe that
my Kentucky grandfather declared harmless,
and success was assured. When slx o'clock
came vou had seen all the niece men of your
acquaintance undisturbed by the usual influx
of other women, and had sent them away at
peace with the world in general and full of
the spirit of neighborliness.”

v

Meanwhile, upstairs in the library window
seats curled the family small fry, watching the
procession as it passed, commenting with ju-
venile frankness on the tollets of the callers,
counting the visitors as they came, listening
to the hdm of voices downstairs, the girls hug
ging close to the sash, the boys making daring
detours to “peek” through the balustrade, re-
turning to report what young ladies were sit-
ting on the steps with what young men, and
even, in some cases, what they were saying.
Longer tiptoeing prowls, down the back stairs
to the lair of a friendly cook, led to quick and
jubilant returns with offerings of cake and
glaret cup, wherewith the hours might be be:

GREAT FLIN TO WANDER
LR AND DOWYN THE
PRINCIRAL RESIDENCE STREETD

guiled mtil six, when twinkling street
Hights warmned the callers to retreat
Not a serlous way to start the New

Year: No. but a friendly one, that left
hostesses and callers with a glow of human
friendliness to last as warmth for many a
day And {f seriousness were lacking, the

same decade that enjoyed New Year's eall

ing found itself aldo at one with the cus
tom of watch-night service For. in “our
town.,” as in yours, mayhap, it was the

thing to spend the closing hours of the old

yvear in the quiet seriousness of prayer and

sacred song. Children had thelr share In

this. for fathers and mothers had not In
that simpler time learned to fear the giving
of definite religious instruction to their sons
and daughters. It was clear and plain that a
child must be trained in the way he should
go, and watch night was a part of that train-
Ing.

And, indeed, no youngster ever tried to
beg oft. There was first of all the joy of doing
the unusual and the fun of sitting up past his
bedtime. So you hied yourself to the nursery
couch or the sitting-room lounge, after a hot
supper, an old-fashioned winter supper of sau-
sage and fried potstoes or scalloped oysters
and muffins, and took a long, long nap. At
half-past ten, fathe® waked yow, tucked you
into eap and overcoat, and the family party
started out under the cold stars, snow crunch
ing under foot, to the nearby church.

Not so very long ago the writer came
across an old chromo, of the sort that looks,
in a dim and favorable light, like a falrly de
cent ofl painting. In its day it had doubtiess
been the chief ornament of a well-furnished,
comfortable parlor, Now it cluttered the win-
dow of a second-hand shop, dingy and out of
gorts with fate. But even In the unflattering
light of a dusty show window, it had a certain
charm for the one who found it. It was the
pieture of a watch-night gervice, such as she
had once known so well. Bright moonlight
flooded the scene, bringing out in sharpened
detail the snow-laden boughs of drooping eims
and the Gothic spire of a small stone church.
From stained-glass windows and opened door
came streaming the warm glow of shaded gas
jets. From vlllage flocked men and
women and children, stoppiug to say a word of
greeting as they passed into the vestibule. The
spell of the picture took her, with the speed
of the magic carpet or of the seven-leagued
boots, back to the New Year's eves of her girl-
heod.

So she had walked with father and mother
and a sleepy small brother. Just so the treer

had looked in the frosty moonlight. And just
as warm and softly glowing had been the
stone church, through whose open doors came
the resonant strains of the great organ. She

streets

remembered with aching vividness the faces

A bit more jJoyful Is the dendld, quaintly
irregular,
Come, let ur anew our journey |
Roll round with the year
And never stand still till the Master

appear

filled with
begin  the
that were
because of thelr very

after this to go home
ready to
resolves

It was casy
loftiest
diary with
to o'erleap themselves
loftiness There was one watch night when
there drifted Into the ken of the child the
poem that has since meant to her, as It does
to many, the very spirit of this day
choir gallery, just before the midnight hour
came the softened chorus of a strange melody
Then Into the sllence of the vaulted chureh rose
a wonderful message in a volce that bore con
vietion to the listeners. It sang to the organ
and the hushed accompaniment of the cholr

aspirations
ambitious

new
bound

Ring out, wild bells, to the wild skies,
The tiying cloud, the frosty Hght;
The year is dying, in the night;
Ring out, wild bells, and let him die

Through the whole of the splendid poem It |

swept, on to the trinmphant cenclusion

“"Fing In the Christ that is w be.*

To the child the most dramatic moment of
the evening came just on the stroke of the In
coming year. While outside whistles blew and
glant crackers exploded, bells clashed and
clanged, Inside hands clasped hands whlle to
gether they sang the good old standby, “Blest
be the tie that binds,” before the hush of the
benediction and the glad chorus of “Happy New
Year's” that concluded the service,

There is another sort of quiet ushering in
of the baby year that is conducive to the good
resolve that counts so easily under favorable
conditions. There were those in the old davs
as there are In these, who felt that after t.h.;
gaia afternoon the happlest way of all was to
sit quietly about the fire, chatting with half a
dozen congenial spirits, singing a bit If the
spirit moved, reminiscing as old times came
back In the hush, and ending with the silent
toast and the dash of sentiment that makes
“Auld Lang Syne” the fitting song for such a
moment,

That some such happy hour may begin little
1911's first appearance Is the best wish one
cah offer to friends,

Let the auspiclous morning be expressad
With a white stone distinguished from the
rest

8o the stately Dryden has put the sams
thought., May It be true of us all,

From the |

f his people by killling an Egyptian
in defense of one of his coundrymer
e had to walt 40 years before the
time eame. But in both eases the mis
take overruled far good
Jeroboam's opportunity lay in the
condition God lald down, that he must

Was

obey God, keep his commandments
wnd uphold the true religion, If he
would succeed There was no hope

of success in any other way, from the
very nature of things A religion
that Inspired obedience to God, alons
people, alone could
keep them (rom the vices and corruj
jon which are the sourcos of ruln
Jeropoam in bis desire 10 retain his
kingdom adopted a plan which would
destroy Its very loundations, and
make It a house bullt on the sand and
He was a politiclan,
welfare

could unite the

not on the rock
i, . one who seeks his own
first; not a statesman, who makes his
country's good supreme. He trusted
his own wisdom, and proposed to suc
cecd by defying God's couditions o
success when he offered him the king
dom. It was the story of Adam and
Eve repeated

He feared that he would
kingdom, and the two be united un
der Rehoboam, If his people should go
up to Jerusalem to attend the annual
prescribed hy the law
unity of religion wonld
slate He had
the excuse that Rebhoboam was a bad
man, and a cruel oppressor If the
two kingdoms should unite under him,
they they had galned
by the revolt

He made two calves of gold
were probably of considerable siz¢
and representetd a young but full
grown bull.® The Hebrews were fa
miliar with figures of bulls, and “‘the
most consplenous object in the courts
of Solomon's temple was its molten
‘ gen, supported on the backs of twelve
‘lmll.- " The oxsymbol of God was
|
!

f

losa hin

feasts
that
unity of

Jewish
of God,;

lead to also

would lose all

“They

most natural for an agricultural peo
ple, for whom the great animal, so
powerful yet so doeile, was the bread
winner, a material embodiment of the
divine strength and beneficence. Aund
he set the one in Bethel, near the
southern border of the kingdom. And
the other put he in Dan, an ancient
place of heathen worship near the
northern extremity of the kingdem
And this thing became a sin. The
| doing this was a sin, and a means of
| gin. Jeroboam “pandered to the rude
and sensuous instinct which makes
materialism In worship so much more

| attractive, to all weak minds, than
| spirituality.”
’ Jeroboam’s sln was disobedience

The necessity of obedience was plain
ly set before him, In the face of this
condition, he disobeyed. He persuad
ed himself that he was obeying He
was tempted as Christ was tempted
when Satan offered to give him all
the kingdoms of the world, if only he
would worship him. Jeroboam was
ensnared and yielded to the glittering
temptation in order to keep the king
dom entrusted to him.

Jeroboam's greatest wrong to his
pnation was the introducing of bad
things under the names and auspices
of good things. In the name of the
religion of God, he Introduced the
deadly poison of ldolatry which would
destroy the true religion. He brought
wolves in sheep's clothing iInto the
fold of the sheep. This Is one cf the
most common of Satan's devices, We
sre meeting it all the time in the
sdulterations of food under pure Mod
labels,

The “devil of names" s very busy.
fut the greatest danger lies in the
seglon of morals apd religion.




